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enemy when, under signal from the flag-ship, the
other ships began drawing off.

The Minnesota and the Colorado remained an-
chored before the forts while the rest of the fleet
was passing out of range. Suddenly the batteries
concentrated on us. Our capstan was shot away;
a lo-inch solid shot penetrated the starboard side,
carrying away the lock and screw of No. 4 gun, kill-
ing one man and wounding five men, and carrying
away the axle and starboard truck of No. 5 gun on
the port side.

It was a time for quick thinking on the bridge.
We had been told to discontinue action, but not to
withdraw; and it was out of the question to endure
that grilling fire in which we were being repeatedly
hit. For an instant the alternative of slipping an-
chors and steaming away was considered by Com-
modore Thatcher, but that meant retreat without
orders and possibly having our decision misconstrued,
while we should be heavily pounded in the very act
of retiring. We had silenced those guns that were
barking at us once and we could do it again, the
commodore concluded. As senior officer present he
signalled the Minnesota to fire for her own protec-
tion, and repeated to the flag-ship the reason why
we were opening fire contrary to orders. I ran along
the gun-deck, where I found the men chafing in their
inaction or astounded and apprehensive over the
damage that was being wrought, and I kept calling: